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without losses. These losses were not confined to enemy action
alone but were occasionally due to an aircraft crashing on the
cloud-covered mountains which surrounded the harbour.

For their offensive, the Italians needed fighters, and as we had
no formed fighter squadron, the pilots and ground crews for the
Camels had to come from a bomber squadron. One bomber and
one fighter squadron flew over to Valona and quite dominated
the air on that small, out-of-the-way front. The Italians were
particularly pleased at the destruction, by one of our bombers,
of the centre span of an important bridge which the Austrians
were using to bring up reinforcements.

In the absence of fighter opposition, the Sopwith Camels were
used for low machine-gun attacks on enemy camps and supply
lines, a very refreshing interlude for bomber pilots who found no
difficulty in handling the lighter and more manoeuvrable fighters.
Though the Italians made some progress in the opening stages of
this offensive, which I watched from my D.H.g, the attack fizzled
out, and after a fortnight the front returned to its normal state of
quiet. With the exception of a flight of Camels which I left over
there to encourage the Italians, the remainder of the R.A.F.
returned to Italy and resumed their normal task of raiding
Cattaro submarine base.

On my way back from Valona, I motored to Santa Quaranta
over a mountain road which the Italians had constructed to that
port which lies opposite the island of Corfu. Like most Italian
mountain roads, this one was a very good engineering feat, and
there was evidence on all sides that the Italians intended to stay
in Albania after the war. The port of Valona itself was well
developed with piers and storehouses, and Italian schools had been
started in the villages-. It was a disappointment to them that the
Peace Treaty only gave them a tiny little island,, Saseno, off the
entrance to Valona, and the rest went back to the original owners.

From Santa Quaranta, I crossed to Corfu in an M.L. (motor
torpedo-boat) to visit a kite balloon station which supplied K.B.s
to the drifters and other small craft of the Otranto anti-submarine
barrage. The barrage had nets and every sort of device for dealing
with these U-boats, and the man-carrying balloons were to watch
out for the latter. Corfu was very gay as the French Fleet was
there and also some American torpedo-boats which were working
with our Navy on the barrage. These cheery Yanks introduced me
t6 their game of baseball, which I played with them on the beach
in bathing kit but with a tennis ball instead of the hard variety.
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